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Haft. So profpcr 7 , as \ fwcare perfetft: loue. 

K,L And /, as /loue Usings with my heart. 

Km. Madam,yojrfcHc3£cnot cx.mptm this, 

Nor your Tonne Dorfet, Buckingham, nor you, 

You haue bc'.nc f* chous one again ft the other i 
Wife, loue Lord Hafongs,let him kitfe your hand, 

And > 'hatyoudo.do itvi.faincdly : 

<2 m. Here Haftmgs, l will neuer more remember 
Our'mtner hatred, fothriue I ar.d mine. 

Dor. Thus cntcrchange of loue, I here proteft, 

Vpon my part fliali be vnuiolable. 

Ha. And fo fweare I my Lord. 

ICin. Nowprincely Buckingham fcale thou this league, 
Wkhthy embracemcntsto my wiacs allies, ^ 
Andmakemehappieinyourvnitie. z!2±fL. 

Buc. When euer Buckingham doth turnc his hate 
On vou, or yours, but with all dutiou3 lous 
Doth cherifh you and yours, God punifh me 
With hate-jin thofe where I cxpedl moft loue, 

When I hauemoft ncedeto imploy a friend. 

And moft aliured that he is a friend, 

Dcepe, hollow, trechcrous, and full ofguilc 
Be he vntame.This do I beggeofGod, 

When I am cold in zealc to you or yours. 

'Kin. A pleafnigcordiall princely Buckingham, 

Js this thy vowc vnto my fickly heart : 

There wanteth now our brother Gloftcr here. 

To make the pet fed period of this peace. 

Enter Gloccfter. 

Buc. And in good rime here comes the noble Duke. 

Gio. Good morrow to my foueraigne king and queene. 
And princely peeres, a happietime of day. 

Km. Happic indeed, as we haue fpent the day: 

Brother,wc haue done deedcs of ebaritie : 

Made peace ofenmitic,faire loue of hate, 

Bctweenc thele fuelling wrong incenlcd Peeres. 

Go. A bleffcd labour muff foueraigne liege, 

Amongft this princely heape,ifany here 
By fallc intdligence,or wrong furmife, 
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1 Hold me a foe, iflvn wittingly or in my rage, 

Haue ought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prcfoncc,! dcfwe 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace, 

Tis death to me to beatenmitie. 

J hate it, and defire all good mens loue. 

Firft Madame, I inrreat peace ofyou, i 
Which I will purchafe with my dutjousferuice. 

Of you my noble coufon Buckingham, 

If euer any grudge were fod’gd bctweenc vs. 

Ofyou my Lord Riucrs,and Lord Gray ofyou, 

Thatali without defert hauc frownd on me, 

Dukes ; Earles, Lords, Gentlemen, in deed ofall s 
Ido not know that Er.glifh man altue, 

With whom my foulc is any iottc at oddes. 

More then the infant that is borne to night : 

/thanke my God for my humilitie. 

jv# A holy day lhail this be kept hereafter, 

I would to God al! (trife s were well compounded, 

My foueraigne liege I do befcech your Maieftic 
To ta kc our brother Clarence to y our grace. 

G'o. Why Madame, haue I off red loue for this, 

To be thus (cornde in this royal I prefence r 
TKno knowes not that the noble Duke is dead ? 

You do him iniurie to fcornc his coarfe. 

Ri. Who knowes not he is dead ? who knowes he is ? 

£1%. All feeing heauen,whata world is this ? 

Buc. Lookel fo pale Lord Doifeft as the reft? 

Dor. I my good Lord, & no one in this prefence, jiszze* . a. 
But his red colour hath forfeoke his cheekes. 

KH Is Clarence dead?the order was reuerft. 

\_(jlo. But he(poorcfoule) by your firft order dide. 

And that a winged Mercury didbcarc, 

Some tardie cripple bore the countermaund, 

That came too lagge to foe him buried : 

God gtaunt that fomeleffe noble,, and Iclfo loyall, 

Ncercj in bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Deferuc not worfe then wretched Clarence did, 

Arid yetgoc currant from fufpitiost. Enter Par tie. 
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